CHAPTER  XXVI

OFF  TO  JAMAICA

IN the beginning of July my father sent a messenger to
desire I would go home the next day. I accordingly went
to St. Albans Street, when my father without recurring to
former faults, or any upbraidings, to my infinite surprize told
me that Mr. Burke had recommended my going to the West
Indies to practice the law in the Island of Jamaica, where all
of that profession prospered exceedingly with only common
attention and industry; that both Mr. Burke and his brother,
Bichard, had connections there who would, for their sakes,
exert themselves to promote my interest and success should
I prove commonly deserving. He also said, as I had served
my full clerkship, at least in point of time, it would be
advisable for me to procure my admission to the Boll of
Attornies of the Court of Bang's Bench previous to my
departure. He then desired me to return to Mr. Maltons'
to take leave of that respectable family, to whom I was
under great obligations, and come home again the following
morning.

The leave taking was a ceremony I would rather have
dispensed with, but as that could not be I put the best
face on, and in the evening informed Mr. Malton I was
going to the West and not, as I had expected, the East
Indies, to prepare for which I should leave his house on the
morrow. He congratulated me upon the bright prospect
opening to my view, adding that he sincerely wished me
well. On bidding adieu to the children and their mother,
the latter shook me with apparent cordiality by the hand,
saying, " God bless and protect you, sir, and grant that you
may in a reasonable time return to your own country a rich,
and what is better, a good man," with a very strong emphasis
upon good. The old folks are, I believe, both dead, as is,

330